
A SEW SONG CALL’D THE 

W! A f D OF B A L L V M O A T 

One pav as! chanced to go rowing 
■Convenient to sweet Hally meat 
1 met with a charming youngSfair one 
TInrhy h er Own Teal abode 
1 thought she was Ji ,no or Venus 
On whom Paris the tipple has to wed 
•Or. the d' vil ecncel’d in tegpns 
That Pluto front Sicily sto'e 

when t/rs.t I beheld this fair creature 
My It srt got enamorr' • find sore 
15n a sell anted to approach her 
Her erpie s I sever Baw before 
He c/teeks \ver bs r d s the rose 
And it r skin tvss as whitens the en'tw 
h An "els above adore her 
Where ever my darling do go 
It v-es then I accosted shit, fair one. 

Irt h p '5 s he might ease me from 
And Pittp a swain that's eomq'aming, 

Or else quite riisract. it I’ll go. 

When she say* I don't know w hat you m*tn sir 
You’re very presumpt on and clro 
1 wii! v ait ti i my sisters gets married, 

Thai’s eld' r a y« ar or two more, 

Dont wait 'or y nr sister or brother, 

For th ymuit look out tor their own , 

Toti know that \ oung men will degrade yo-ta 
'By wading urt.il you get old, 

1 have held 1r nt a very good master, 

As prime, as you have of your own, 

Aud a plentiful house to maintain. 

In a farm yard bt the New Koad, 

Your land & your rows I dispise {hem, 

Tour i.prsis & corti also, 

St>ange cows do w at very long horn.*. 

And 1.0 milk in their .dairies at home, 

I will wait till wc are bet Ur acquainted, 

The truth is the best to be told, 

Until my father agrees to the bargain, 

I never vjlHeave Batlymoat, 

'You gr eve me .with your alegation*, 

And wounded nty feelings fud sure, 

1,o jhow thst I was a poor stranger, 

And but a half mile from my home, 

Tlie Asst way to settle the matter. 

It to come S -oe n y abode, 

And then it yon 'funk that I’m s'tiiemiftgE 
Tuu i know the straight way to get home 

Do you think ’hat. 1 ajn such a fool, 

I gave you ymir eu.v .r 1 etorc. 

plnt.il, I. consult, with my parents, 

,1 m ver w ill leave Ballyn oat, 

So i) m if you met' m or to’here me. 

You m;-y scamper eway to tiieu oad ■, j 
A.mi ! ring m - lie lease of your (srin.j 
.And receipts. b r the year of sixty four, 
r* I have -Ho obji rti.ui my darling 
Rly lease and jeeeipts for .to show, 

But i'll i. e to consult with your paHMits, 

As you w al l rot willingly go, 

Her father well likc'd the bargiin, 

'1 hen he went and seen my lious >, 

It w as then he consign'd m* hi- -da-glitet, 

In a farmyard fay s.weel Ballynioat, Ai 
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